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direction of the town of Fellujah, and I do not think
he was properly off the turn when he came to flatten
out. We hit with a pretty bad bounce and a certain
amount of drift; but nothing broken! We taxied
round and saw the dim outlines of the armoured cars.
We spoke to Summers, who said he would come on
directly we had left. We turned round and took off
again into the obscurity.
Fellujah to Hinaidi. We had brought Connolly
back with us from Ramadi. We had a nice comfort-
able flight back. I dozed for a little bit, as I was rather
tired, and tucked my head away on my hand, resting
on the left-hand side of the cockpit. We saw the lights
of Baghdad almost immediately we got any height
above Fellujah. Banting made a nice landing at Hinaidi,
and we found Horrex waiting for us at the flares.
MY   SECOND   MAIL  TRIP   (FEBRUARY,   1925)
A final test before the Mail Trip, Everything was
in fine order. It was a wonderfully clear day, and
we climbed up through the sunlight to 5,000 feet.
It felt quite strange being so high over Hinaidi 1 The
ruin of Aqqar Kuf looked quite close; and I actually
thought I could see Lake Habbaniyah, 50 miles away.
At least, where it should be, there was a distinct soften-
ing of the horizon. The Pusht-i-Kuh looked glorious,
the snow-capped ridges glimmering faintly in the
sunlight. I saw much more of it than I had ever seen
before; and specially up to the north-east I saw faint
blue rugged mountains standing tip out of the plain.
Tins may have been the southern hills of the Jebd
Hamrin.
Hinaidi to R#madi.    The first stage of the Mail Trip*

